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The blue is fading into gray,
Just as when sunset comes

With bugle calls that die away
And softly throbbingdrums;

The shadows reach across the
sky

And hush the cares of day;
The bugle call and drum beat

die
The blue fades into gray.

The gray is blending into blue
A sunrise glad and fair,

"When, in tbe riclinesss of the
dew,

The roses riot there,
The bitterness of yesterday

Is ost to me and you:
The blue is fading into gray

The gray blends into blue.

They're sleeping now the long,
lnni' sleen- r

The boys who wore the blue;
Above the gray the grasses

creep
And both were good and true;

And in the twilight of our life
The ending of the way

Tiiere comes forgetfulness of

strife
The blue fades into gray.

Above each monnd the lily
glows,

And humble daisies nod;
Tbe ruby glory of the rose

Sheds luster on the sod;
Tbe tears the tears they are

the dew
That greets tbe coming day,

Tbe gray is blending into bine
Tbe blue fades into gray.

W. D. Nesbit.

Louisa May's Solo At

The Celebration.

By J L Harbour.

Louisy May is to sing a solo
at the celebration," Mrs. Hat.
field was txplaining to a visi-

tor. 'And I don't know but
he'll be too fine to speak to

ber own folks wben she's rigged
out in all her new things. Still
I don t begrudge ber the things.
See's worked real faithful pick-i- n'

strawberries and doing all
sorts of chores to pay for what
she's to have. She's a good
girl, Louisy is."

'But has she tver sung in
public before?"

"She's never sung a solo all
by herself except at one or two
little Sunday school concerts.
3 don't know how it will be
when she rinds herself on the
platform facing the big Fourth
Of July crowd."

"Oh, she'll get through it all
light. I have heard that she
Sings beautifully."

"Well, 1 don't know but she
does sing about as well as you
could expect a girl of only 15 to
sing. It's kind ot curious; I
can't sing no more than a blue
jay, and when her pa tries it
the hens scatter in terror. She
gets it from her Grandfather
Hatfield over in Ware. He'll
be 75 come the 10th of next
month, and he'll sit down to a
little organ he's got and sing
away by the liour. He's coin-

ing clear over from Ware to
hear Louisy May sing. He s

goi' to leave her his organ in
bis.will."

"A piano would be better for
her."

"Yes, Iiouisy May's wild to
have a piano, but we can never
get her one with five younger
children to rear and school.
Her Grandpa Hatfield mebbe

tret one: but I don't know
bat he's able to, although be

ays has been close mouthed

about bis money affairs. You 11

be at the celebration?"
"Oh. yes; we are all going.

And I expect to bear Louisy
May beat 'em all.'

There the conversation ended
because a red-haire- d girl came
hurriedly into the sitting room.
Sbe blushed furiously as she
heard ber name

On the morning of tbe Fourth
of July Louisa May was very
happy as she stood before tbe
small mirror in ber bedroom and
gave tbe last touches to ber
toilet. Her cballis bad made
up very prettily, and ber moth-

er bad delighted ber by an un-

expected gift of a pretty pink
ribbon sash. Sbe bad never
before had such a beautiful bat,
and there was but one thing to
detract from ber satisfaction
with her appearance.

"If only I didn't have such a
mop of red hair!" sbe said totbe
mirror. "If it was mouse color
ed, like Amanda Dane's, or a
reular.brindle, like Lucy Trent's
I shouldn't care. But red! It
isn't as red as it used to be,
though, and I shall wear my
bat while I sing that will bide
it a good deal."

There had been few holidays
in Louisa May's life, and never
one so full of promise of pleas-
ure as this. Sbe bad been to
the village tbe day before to re-

hearse ber song with Miss Hope
who was to play to tbe accom-

paniment on tbe organ, and
Miss Hope bad said that Louisa
sang beautifully. She bad a
very clear and strong voice,
and sbe said to ber mother as
they drove toward the grove:
"I don't feel a bit nervous or
afraid now."

She did, however, feel a little
nervous wben ber turn to sing
came, and she found herself on
tbe platform befoie tbe audi-

ence that filled every part of
tbe grove. Tbe chairman of tbe
day stepped forward and said:

"We will now listen to a solo,
The Star-Spangle- d Banner,' by

Miss Louisa May Hatfield."
At this someof tbe grand army

men set up a shout, and Louisa
May walked to the front of the
the platform with the large silk
Mag sbe was to bold while she
sang.

The applause died away, and
tbe organist had just begun to
play tbe prelude, when a boy
shouted shrilly:

"Red head! Red head! Bet-

ter look out or the fireworks
will catch!"

Louisa May's pink cheeks
grew pallid. She opened her
lips, but no sound came from
them. She was trembling from
head to foot. The flag fell from
her hand down over the edge ut
the platform. Tnen in an asuiiy
of embarrassment she put both
hands over her face and began
to cry.

The boy who had called out,
"Red head" suddenly felt a
hand grip the back of his collar
and he was jerked from his seat
by an irate little old man.

"I'll let you know how ye
call my gran'daughter 'red
head,' ye little sass-box- ! You
take that!" and he smartly box-

ed the howling boy's ears. Then
he hurried toward the platform
and up the steps. A queer-lookin- g

little 'old man was he,
with long white hair and beard.
He had on a stitlly starched lin-

en "duster" and bright blue
jean trousers. Hurrying to
Louisa May's side, be put bis
arm around ber waist and said,
soothingly:

"There, there, Louisy May!
Don't you mind tbat impudent
little sass-box- ! You sing your

song now. Come, grandpa will
help ye off on it!"

The old man picked up tbe
flag which sbe bad let fall to
tbe platform and holding its
staff in oue band while bis oth-
er arm was round Louisa May's
waist, be began to sing in a thin
waveiing, but not unmusical
voice:
"Oh eay, can you see, by the dawn's

early light,
What so proudly we hailed at the

twilight's last gleaming
Whose broad stripes and bright stars

through the perilous fight,
O'er the ramparts we watched, were

so gallantly streaming!"

He stopped at the end of
these lines and said gently to
Louisa May:

"Come, now, bouey, you sing,
too."

She had taken ber bands
from ber face, and as sbe look-
ed into the sy m pathetic faces of
tbe people before her, she felt
ber courage rise. When tbe old
man began to sing tbe next lines
Louisa May's voice, clear and
steady and sweet, rose high
above bis own:

'.And the rocket's red glare, the
bombs bursting in air,

Gave proof through the night that our
Hag was still there.

Oh! say. does that star-spangl- ban-
ner yet wave

O'er the land of the free aud the home
of the brave':"'

Sometbing of the lofty spirit
of tbe tbe grand old song sud-

denly filled Louisa May's heart
and made ber forget ber wound-
ed feelings. Her grandfather
held tbe flag so tbat its folds
were falling about Iit, and ber
eyes were shining and her face
was smiling as sue began tbe
second stanza in a voice with-
out tbe least quaver. Tbe olu
man did not sing now. He stood
beside her with one arm still
around her, and nodded time
with bis snowy bead and gently
waved tbe flag above tbe sing-

er.
Wben Louisa May's voice

died away after tbe last lines,
tbe applause was deafening.
Wbile it was still at its height,
ber grandfather stepped to tbe
edge of tbe platform, holding
tbe flag alott. When he could
be beard be called out shrilly:

"Everybody ioin me in siag
ing the last two lines! Come,
now, everybody sing!"
"And the star-spangle- d banner in

triumph shall wave
O'er the land of the free and the home

of the brave."

The woods and the hills rang
with tbe melody; they rang
again with the shouts of the
people when tbe lines had been
sung not only once, but three
times.

The governor himself con.
gratulated Louisa May, and
handing her the beautiful lit
tie silk Hag he had been hold
ing in his hand he said:

Let me give you this to re-

member me by.''
Louisa May thought that she

could never be any happier
than she was during the rest of
day, but she felt much the same
way three days later when, on
coming home from the straw-
berry patch, she found Grandpa
Hatfield waiting for ber in the
hall. He Hung open the parlor
door behind him as he kissed
her, and Louisa saw in a corner
of the room a beautiful shining
new piano.

"Why, grandpa!" she exclaim-
ed, and flung her arms around
his neck, half laughing and half
crying. His dim eyes bad a
strange light in them, and bis
voice was not very steady as
be said:

"I tell ye, Louisy, I don't
know wben I bave beard any

thing tbat took such a bold of
me as tbe way you sung that
grand old Star-Spangle- Ban
ner.' I want it to be tbe first
song you sing on your new
piano. I'll play it and we'll
sing it together.''

A few moments later a passer-

-by reined up bis horse in
front of tbe house to listen to
tbe fresh young voice and tbe
old and quavering one singing
together:
"And the star-spangle- d banner In

triumph shall wave
O'er the land of the free and the home

of the brave."
Youth's Companion.

Monument.
Before buying tbat monu

ment for tbe grave of a depart
ed friend see Thomas & Sbear
man. Tbey will make tbe
price and you will be pleased
with their work.

Just Firm.

Washington Star: "A man in
your position is subject to
many temptations isn't he?"
"Yes," answered Senator Sor
ghum. Every now and then
he leels like letting bis sympa
tbies get the better of bim and
missing chances to make mon
ey. But tbe only thing to do is
to be firm."

Be

EYES, EYES.

You can have them wed tested for
enses and very reasonable.

R. Manning Walker.

The New Kind of Smallpox- -

Tbe editor's big boy is well
of tbe smallpox and has been
released from quarantine. Hav-
ing bad experience with tbe ter-

rible scourge we are now pre-
pared to tell our readers all
about it.

It don't make you sick a par-
ticle, even when you bave nev-
er been vaccinated.

It gives you an appetite like
a government mule.

There is no doctor's bill or
cost for medicine, but the fruit
and grub bill is higher than a
telephone pole.

Its only smallpox wben tbe
other fellow has it; wben you
bave it, its measles, chicken
pox or eczema.

You don't have it if you stay
at home; you have it only wben
the Board of Health catches you
with tbe goods.

It's a snap for anyone wbo
wants a couple of weeks rest
and quiet. It is also tbe best
remedy for keeping your boy at
home nights and your children
off the streets, we have tried
yet.

One man in Centralia had it
last winter and went hunting
every day ; another bad it and
painted right along as usual.
So it is not al.preventive for
either play or work unless the
Board of Health sees you.

As a scare it is a heavy vil-lia- n

tragedy; as a disease it is a
farce-comed- y.

It don't hurt you, but nobody
wants it for all that. There's
lots of things tbat won't hurt
you, that you don't want a
million dollars for instance.

Breaking out on the outside,
it can't be la'd on appendicitis.

Roscoe, being restless, only
gained 6 pounds per week. A
person who takes it easy ought
to take on ten pounds per week,
provided the bananas and
oranges hold out. Centralia
Courier.

Buff Cochin Eggs.

Prom Pure-Bre- d Stock. 75c.
per sitting of 15. $1 if packed
and shipped. Place your order
soon for early spring batch.

Mrs .J. H. Grady,
if Monroe City, Mo.

WABASH

Rates to

World's Fair
Very low rates are on sale daily

Apru zx to November 20. with
limit of 60 days. Also appor-tionatel- y

low rates on sale
daily April 15 to November 15-wi- th

limit to December 15.

When you visit tbe Pair do not
tail to tike tbe WABASH,
as it is tbe only line having
its own tracks leading direct
to tbe World's Pair Grounds

Por full information apply to
your nearest agents, or

C. S. CRANE,
G. P.&T.A.

St. Louis

H. E. WATTS,
P.4T. A.

Moberly

THE BURLIGTON'S ATTRAC-

TIVE SUMMER TOURS.

To Colorado, Utah and the Black Hills-Onl- y

one fare plus 50 cents round
trip to Denver, Colorado Springs,
Pueblo, Salt Lake City and the Black
Hills. Daily from June 1; allsummer-limits- .

To California.

From August 15 to September 10
the round trip for $47.50 from St.
Louis; $45 from the Missouri Iliver;.
from other points proportionate rates
Only $11 more returning via Puget.
Sound.

The World's Fair.

The most magnificent creation by
the hand of man. Greatly reduced-- :

excursion rates daily throughout
perlon. Consult nearest,

ticket agent for exact rates, also forinformation relative to hotels and
stopping places.

To Minnesota, Yellowstone Park, Etc

Greatly reduced rates to these at-
tractive summer regions.

Stop-Ov- ers in St. Louis.

Stop-over- s for the Exposition al-
lowed on through tickets. Buy through
over the Burlington. Consult initial
agent or write the undersigned for
rates, routes, berths, specific infor-
mation aad publications.
Wm Fitzgerald e A L W Wakely, Q P A

Hannibal. Ho Su Louis, Ho
J L LYON, Agent

A St. Louis World's Fair
Free Information Bu-

reau has been established
at Union Station, Moberly. Mo.,
in charge of Mr. H. E. Watts,,
where information will be cheer-
fully furnished.

All letters of inquiry will be-give- n

prompt atteution.

X 1 58 ADAMS ST. CHIC ACQ.

I. L. OWEN. Jr.
Breeder and Shipper of

REGISTERED POLAND-CHIN- A

HOGS.
One Extra April Boar for Sale.
R. P. D. No. 5, Monroe City, Mo
A few fall pigs ot either sex.

J. T. Sandifer,

Licensed
Auctioneer,

Honroe City, Mo.

I Everybody knows Tim!
and where to find him.

SATISFACTION

GUARRANTEED. g
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